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TbeHiflorie 

He made ablufhingcitallofhimfelfe, 

And chid his truant youth with fuch a grace 
As ifhe maftred therc a double fpirit 
Of teaching and oflearning inftantly, 

Theredidhepaufe,butletmetelthe world 

Ii he outliue the enuie of this day, 

England did neucr owe fo fwecte a hope 
So much mifconftrued in his wantonnefle. 

HetJp.Ccofcn I thinke thou artehamored 
Onhisfbliies,ncuerdid/heate 
Of any prince fo wilde alibertie, 

But be hc as hc will,yetonce ere night 
/ wil! imbrace him with a fouldiours arme, 

That he fhallfhrinke vnder my curtefic, 

Arme,arme with fpecd,and fellowes, foldiors s fricnds, 
Better confider what you haue to do 
Then I that haue not wel the gift oftongue 
Can lift yourblood vp with \->etCwiCmn.EnteraMeJfenger, 
(JTilcfMy Lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot rcad them now, 

OGentlemcn the time oflifé is fliort, * 

T o fpend that fhortnes bafely wcrc too long 
Iflife did ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan houre. 

And ifwe liue we liue to tread on kings, 

If die,braue death when princes die with vs, 

Now for our confcicnces,the armes are faire 
When thcintcntofbearingthemisiuft. Snteranother , 
Mef. My Lord,prepare,thc king comes on a pace. 
Hot-1 thanke him that he cuts mc from my tale, 

For I profeflé not talking onely this. 

Let each man do his bett,and here draw I a fword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ttaine 

With the bett bloud that Ican meet withall. 

In the aduenture ofthis perillous day, 

Now efperance Percy and fet on, 

Sound all theloftic inttrumentsofwar. 

And by that Muficke let vs allembrace. 



of iHenrie thefourth. 

Fot heauen to eatthiome ofvs neucr fhall 
A fccond time do fuch a courtefie, 

Herethey embrace,the trumpets fornd, the kingenters with hit 
power t alarme to the batte/then enter Douglasjtndjir Wal¬ 
ter Blunt. 

2?/«»f.Whatis thy name that in battell thus thou croffcft me, 
What honourdoft thou fécke vpon myhead? 

Doug. Know theniny name is Douglas, e ' < 

And I do haunttheein the battell thus 
Becaufe forne tell mc that thou att a king. 

Blunt, They tcll thee true. 

Doug. The Lord ofStafford dcare to day hath bought 
Thy likeneflcjfbrin ttecd of thee king Harry 
This fword hath ended him/o fhall it thee 
Vnleflc thou yeeld thee as my prifbncr. 

Blmt. I was notborne a ycelder thou proud Scot, 

And thou fhalt find a king that will reuenge 
Lord Statfbrds dcath. 

They fight, Douglas kils Blmt^then enter Hot/pur. 

Hot Ö Douglas badft thou fought at Holmedon thus 
I neucr had ti iumpht vpon a Scor. 

Doug. Als done,als won here. breathles lies the king. 

Hot. Wnerc ? Doug Here. 

Hot. This DougIas?no,T know this face full well, 

A gallantknight hc was,his rame was flutit, 

Scmblably furnifht like theking himfélfe. 

Doug.Ah foöle,goe with thy foulewhithcr itgoes, 

Aborrowedtitle haft thouboughttoo deare. 

Why didft thou tcll me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

Doug. Now by my fword I will kill al his coates, 

Ue murder all his wardrop,peece by peccc 

Vntill I mccte the king. Hot. Vp and away, 

Our fouldicrs ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alarme fint er Falftalffe/ilus. 

Fa/fl. Though I could fcape fhot-free at London, I fearc the 
fbot hcre,hercs no skoring but vpon the patc.Soft,who are you? 
fir Walter Blunt, theres honour for you,hcrcsno vanitie,I am as 

K i hot 
















































































